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IN THE LANE,
And art thon then, my heart, too old.
Ever to leap with Iove again,

his coat, and was into his leathern apron
in a jiffy.
“Coulda’t help it, Mr. Gadford
| Mother's sick. .-\I_Y aunt is there now,
sir, and I guess T'll e on  time
this,"” as he
| from his ma=tel's torge to light his own.
“NO excuse needed iIn a ecase like
! this,” replied the blacksmith, slowly,
“No fault to find with you on Ziat seore,
Jerry.”

To feel the strong blood-torrent rolled
Through the heaving breast and teeming
brain ? !
i 12 1o more, my heart, for thes
Life's one unquestionsd eeatacy?

Are faded quite those dim, far'davs
When music smothered every somsd,
When up and down voutlh's happy ways
Fared gloriag o eternal round ?
Has chill of vears killad sve

he bellows almost drowning his voics,

“Not gene'lly, not "tickerly, boyv; bat
still T might say, in & r;srlwrf_\- kind of a

| way, that you're gittin® just a little too
smuart fer a enb ™
| “Too smart for a cub"—what do von
mean, siri” eried our hero with a flnsn
el fm'd’.

"What do I mean " replied his mas-
ter, with a loud lnngh—**why,"jist what
I've maid, of course. What have I bLeen

tdoing’ these thirty yeuwrs. Teudn' to
Their young eyes greet us as of yure, my trade, haven't T!  When T worked
The hope, thers!  Still they think to meet | as a ‘prentics I acted like one.  Yom
Her glance that shiall not answer more; | den't, vou see.  Who ever heerd of o
To us alone it cannot | feller in your place studyin' grammer,
They're lookis and borrowin’ Rtmks to read after night?
This is the xxme gray path we fook \_\'hc-n you go home, do ‘Iékn I dud —
Bebind the ~h-'-.-5:- ;'.-1tin::i‘;' h L'T"I' your ung:d_ on your bis ness, Don't
ety S a8 ! = . think nf‘ nothin' but that. I don't want
When :‘mm-:.r-. & o light leaves shook no scholard here fer 8 eub, nor no one
e mlﬁ.q‘l; S !imtl stands off from the crowd und
Bre s the gl won't be dmwed into no talk unless its
related of to some eddicated thing or
j 'nother, '}'nu'Irn'l m:ilrin‘ too much,
= ! young man. don’t ike it.  Nobody
5till lives the love bid the leap ; else |’i:)(‘.‘!. Now git to work aud quit
Btill are we at the sido of Lier ]' it
’1'1:‘;1:_\ IEa:-.l. away 114_‘:;?1. vonder steep, | Jerry gtood for one moment irreso-
wugh elods .l“" on her and a stone, i luts, His face was Lot with passion,
In the desr ok lane we're not alone, | and a savage rejoiner was on his tongue;

Joms Yaxck CmExzy, infhe Cenfury, | but he thouglhit of his mother. In spite
of his narrowness, his master was kind,

{ and an excellent workman. So he tarn-
[ ed on his heel and whistled. Mr. Gad-
| ford glared at him savagely out of the
I corner of his eye, and had it on his lips
| to order the musie stopped, but thonght
I'u-t{:-it-;af lit, and pounded his thumb
; g .. | with the hammer instead.

T:((xmth:otﬁi;iu r“f“}:l‘: 1117’:::“3 :1‘;'“57‘-“:‘“'1 it Blaketon eonld boast of but one dry-
very ordinary pair P2 e “l;‘ v e f‘ goods store, but that was an unusually
p(rs.-'e. wliih t:=]I tha :-.:-—,'.f [.tn]m r' large and extensive one for so small a
Dot often; but this morning they wers l‘]m“ Mr, Silas Upton, the proprietor,
PII-.'kor;'-.l'un o s t‘““-‘- “'1' Were | had done a thriving business that pleas-
Der, wrinkling his o% cumical men- | ant April day and he watched the sun

i niing ns ruddy checks and | declining behind the hills with no par-
GII‘img{ his whole physiognomy a distort- ticular regret. But trade wans not
ge!::!;‘l distre """“";“ ApPECATInOE _I’”“Jf“l to | done yet, apparently, for no less a per-

Md.  But he was an excellent whist- | . 1 sir friend 2
ler. Of that there was not the smallest S Een our Setendl derry Aunan enbers
; R fillest | od and advanced toward the counter,
doubt. Clear, resonant, trilling up and | “And what can I do for vou. my
down the mazy labyrinths of two octaves friend?” inquire 1 ti *ha & yah
with never  false note: his handes fo b friend ! m'[‘u.u:. il the merchant, rub-
skeln, hix tatterod sitaw hat thiocr bing his hunds and smiling blandly,
Bock on i ercd straw hat thrown | Bt a very little, sir; hardly worth
sk Deown sod - ]W‘!'_:" g ";l E*fml'-‘_".‘ your time and trouble; only a pair of
tle clouds of dust in ll‘]-.: .r\\‘.natll:\‘lﬂ-l'i: Mm.l-}l..u-flprﬁ'.- and ‘not very expensive
":l'l".llll‘l .']_]{)!_'.g the bhase of a stony  hill- U“.l.b}fﬁ‘l .1!.‘;. 4
gide almost at & white hent bee . “tHere they are, strong as A rope as
Tay= of the noos ]_.“i Ay eneath the elastic as—as yon are, I take it,” glane-
Suddenly th = ;;‘»»-M-P]-L Evp | 108 8¢ the young man's well-knit frame.
- 3 *“They look like good ones, that's a
fact. You needn't mind doing them np.

¥ Joy

o
That blossomesl for the wandering boy ?

These are the
We 1t to the
Thair very shadow we conldd tell

_Frum others he forest thrown

The same glad song from bush and bough—
A5 omoe we heard, we hear them now., ‘

troes ance known 50 well
1 all but beknown .

And thess sweel Howem benesth my feet,

-

g up so tenderly.

Zed blew this way
e upon the dome,
And hers the cons are coming home,

Ah, no, good heart, thou still canst stir,

st

The Master Blacksmith.

BY JOHN ¥X. DICKIE.

. l.'-.‘.l.-z"!l.
dently our musician had istled him-
self out of a brown study into some sort I will
of a decision, for he stopped, picked up
8 pebble, and tossed it over the fenee
with a jerk.
i_“Yl.“‘, I'll do it. I don't Like it, but
ke’ never find it out. I'm pretty near
wore ont thinkin® fore and thinkin’ agin’
and heavin' first one side and then
t'other. Baut it's over with at last, and
a.u‘;‘: j!J glad of it, thongh!
it famcst

get my wages.™
With a deft movement, Mr. Upton
! snatchied the suspenders from fhe pur-
chaser’s hunds and tossad them back in-
to the box, with the words:
“Don’t begin in that way, young
man ! Don't start out in life by asking
" credit. Come, lot me g’i\'(‘ you a lesson.
Pay as vem gn. I vou don't pay, don't!
F Thot o= L« way K Inzann 1
fnmed W e right and sscended the | the only way to begin, Donr't spend
hl‘[nl.- -:'uta-ht:;; a small cottage surround- your money before vou get i, Thut's
&d by awell‘l kn_‘pt lawn, bordered by nl v advice, and you'll thank me for it
choice collection of annusl flowering | some dav.” =
]an‘t'-i._ now m the heighth of their| 71is };m'*dlt-ss to inform the reader
‘\{‘ll mother,"—to a slend ala that our friend Jerry wes somewhat as-
Sacot W “ - =5 e ) i u' ET pale- hsnihhml,_ not to say embarressad, at the
& ”“1 oy wAo stood at en wroning | tyrn affairs had taken.  He knew well
G‘-l:l}n_-l‘ 5 ‘1"'_':'1",'!- ) I'.: s ull right. enough, disguise it under the form of
Jradford's got me.  Thought it all over, | ydvice ns he might, that the merchant
{g‘:;al.t;r{:-:li?l‘il.!.. \71 _11_1.'."51” with him | hesitated to trust bim even for so small
“You'rs ~a|1:"+: l'.:"-“" 30, asum. He had never before felt so
PO e lowered in his own estimation.  This
e JUULOWI. WLt S did himn good.  His thonghts flew fast.
"1')“1"{“':"": i Sul-ll-u:-u? he slionld act on the advice so
- '"“_" i, AT S d ,t]".' lad, -‘“L"‘l“l."- freely given? It was sound enongh.
UI: course o biscksmith's apprentice | Lot him show no ill-will and bear it like
ean t put on 5o n A IJH-’}_E-‘-_'-‘BH‘ lairs ns | g man, This resolution was tanken, he
M he was study medicine but  that | Leld out his grimy hand with the words:
m".* t anything, you know—is i  You have hit me hard, Mr. Upton,
Have you evear Prt on any ars, Jerry, | and I should lie to yvou if I said it didn't
or have you ever desired to!” answered Lurt. But T think it'll do me eood. 1
ﬂn: good woman, I;m;hz:e_s_j. _ am pretty sure I shall never forget
")Nu, no, of course not"—a 111:13]4: im- | it, Will you shake hauds, sir?"”
patiently.  ““But in the eyes of othe It was now the merchant's turn to
folks, you know, ‘Doctor Atman’ would | ghow perplexity. It is very likely he
':I:F"I"‘“ ..l *‘"I'“”" 'E‘“‘ ']!_:_'Tl‘:llnl‘v!.lk-:- th{m would have llr::fr_'l'rwl llmil:_f.f the whole
»!f!“f:.lthmn, blacksnuth'—wouldn't if, | hbox of suspenders to such henrty ae-
Lu).\:. _11 o —_ o ceptance of his fatherly counsel,  With
_ 18 tf<“‘_" your father followed, and an embarrassed smile he tock the out-
th.-’ repuiafion he enrned 5 o good | stretehed hand, snd winced as he felt
workman and an honest man,” retumed. the firm pressure of the fiogers against
the widow with sparkling eves, “sonnd- | his own. His well of advice being
ed ue well in [lll‘-_l'i;."w of _t.l.-i‘-- emmunity pumped dry, he had nothing more to
as that of Dr. Fields, who has so kindly | ndd as his ‘would-be customer touched
nf!_'--i':"l to take yon in his office. You his hat and departed.
might ll!.l!{n- execcllent physician— At precizely half-past six o'clock Sat
that remains fo b« proven; but as a arday night Jerry entered the store unid
I‘IE“'"I_"-“‘"“'.]“ you sre sure of success from purchased & wir of suspenders paving
-y ;.)‘rt - . ) for them on tsw spot. The elerk mude
M, yes, any one can learn that | the sale, and Mr. Upton, busied with
trade,” retorted Jerry, a little bitterly, | his books, looked up with a perplexed
conntenanee, seratched the brdee o

g0 inuech so he strove to disiruise the tone
“-i.”l\" feeble whistle. ) his nose reflectively, and was lost again.,
g I-,:' .h-- :':'j»‘-.rnn ri--ir-‘r:-.nl_lli'ﬁ. Atman, T tell you he's above his bis'ness!”
:1_!1:\-!-.,“. l..l'.-:~?~'.r blacksmiths sre rave, | exclaimed Mr, Gadford, one bright May
Ir:i shoe n horse well 15-1n itseld an art. | morning, to a gronp of s old cronies,
Why uot Iegin with the »I--_i--rmnmt:nr: who lonnged about the Harbor, engaged
of be £ an artist m iron? You | in idle conversation. “ There’s no
inherit v T futher's talents. Don't be doubt about that in oy mind. A pretty
ashamed of them. Bemember, my son, | blscksmith he is, to be everlastinly
You need not, if yon \\a!_l nof, remain | pendin’ und studvin’! He isn't one of
chained to the fu!'_w_- for Life."” ns, that Lie isn't.  T've tried my hest to
Jerry spraag ta lus feet with a shining | reform him, but "tain't no use.  He's in
flru'lv and tossed his hat ACTORS the room. | 3 manner—in o manner, I say, a dis-
Gaod bless vou for saving that mother ! grace to the trade, and I'm ashamed of
H I am man enough to make the choin! | him 1" and the outrnged  blacksmnith
I can ent the links when I wunt to, can’t | kicked a piece of iron s]'.it--t'r.llr one side
X! "H'_erh' hurrah ! Gadford forever ! | with his heavy boot, and began  filling
- 1 was & small villege nestling | s pipe as ‘a solace for his ruffled
: hills in the southern part of | thoughts.

| “He learned the trade, anyhow,
didn't he " queried olil John Cliver, =
superanuated wagon-maker, who,
suming on his age and infirmities, often

asked disagreeable questions,
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Among the many institntions of this
villogre, which gnve it name and fame
throughout the county, was a long, low, |
rombling structare, biack with the smoke
of fifty vears. Here the fires in two “ [ don't say as he hasu't,” retorted
forges wera constantly ablaze, and the | Mr. Gudford, moodily. “He served his
meTy music of hammer aod novil conld | time, and I don’t turn out no poor
be heard _:.! all BEASONS of :!:--_w-:u, re- | workmen—no, not if I know it, T don't:
!{"}"_ff"““’* “I‘_k'f of wind -H:'] weathoer, but learnin' and blacksmithin® won't

The presiding spirit of this establish- mix, nor more nor oil and water. Why
ment was an ececentrie, middle-aged | T know it for a fac' that he's gt a

pan, with a tongue ever wagping over | library—a  library, :
the small gossip of the mneighborhood, | the H};(-ukr\r spat on his hands and Lrasy
which he l_‘-"l‘““"'lf""'l.‘" '!‘,"{""'-"“4 to the | od his hbammer as if desivons of demol
31_'_*?-.1:1; of idlers who seldom fai l-_-ll t | ishing it forthwith—“‘and reads every-
‘i:* ;1-'1_? T'}“'{‘“ or less ‘f{ nn _ﬂ‘?‘]l'-'ll“*’- | thing, Associates with Preacher Banks,
kr o nct bemg recogmized, pome un- | changes books with him, you know,
"1' Hl;:| I.]:{_:I!-" IJ:‘;.I II-I:J»I-"! the shop ! and talks over theologys and things, |
5 l,.i I-..:-’.rlllij.; .}.I:.l.i'?r.- f‘ ol .1t LA jl'l.Ht :-.r-.if o8 if, he wasn't a blacksmith,

Tt :U":q ----'r:]-l 'ﬁ_ ‘_‘-. I”"'f'.‘ years, % Where'd T have hu-f_-n_ tfr-'l.f‘\' if 1 lt_:ul
ember . n\h- f;«l.i;':.;—‘.ir‘; .j ", l-!.'.‘:,‘].n ; "“_" started out ]-) puttin’ ou airs saud Iglitm'
e ]." ‘ ]J-‘ " ,nulu.l\a--rl:, | above my bis'ness? Bat I didn't. i

wonder, e was alope, A ciream- | gtnek to my trade, and now where am It
stance so nnnsnal apparently had its ef- Where am I, eh "
fect, for he dre wpped his hammer and Utioht h-rru Sammvy, right heye™
T-*-I.f Ef.f!;i-rl-v.“ | Ry . R < e g bid

‘7 wonder what's the matie ith | replied f‘-!r. Slabton, & nesr and  dear
T I;”,n ” o A lJ’. ;:* .r_ ;\]t | fnend, who neted in the eapucity of wil
ho filled his pipe and squinted up and | TSeSexton.

t‘i:;‘\ !;.?l:..-lnlf;.:!:ﬂ ulfr' Hi"lllr'ra:t '1“12 l‘rul ""Yes, right here, us a ﬁ““_r."
been off time since he st u-.l,f! Ty, | Tgoess, anyone dispute that | :
Hur.-.v T.!J'Ifl..'" n or l|.<}\".]l ‘.‘-!‘Th. Illll-:. "-’Il:?l‘ - Th" :\W{l_l] "‘1]"““'. “'hlt‘.h {“””“H] lill‘-
I never s i ;‘l bow so bt o 'I'lt‘t-"[ [ = ||u|‘r‘\:' wis 1is .““l'v ;nm\'.':-r, v
a trade in my life, but “ha L11’\‘;|:' ‘ttf‘.] : ““Now, how'd I do it 1" .-un'!.mns-rl M.
move with it s Ieetle fast for o best e, l:lm,llfuhll. in a .-Il;.:ilnl'_v molliticd  voice,
Fions s it folks Bx g L-““! ‘By mindin’ my bis'ness nnd [--.rrm' the
e e o L mondaril this dos - :m:*l :’\rh\ alone, Jerry .-\h‘le_.'m 11 never
wvor thonght nothin® of  mveslf— At ‘:]”fr"f“"r m s conutry.

OB AE aB 45k Took b 1m0 e I He's a-dividin ‘llimw-ll too mneh; and a
don't think there' » in the state ::;:':iu‘ ﬁs,'.““ Seripture plainly say, di
!i":u;'f shoe L £ o BOT nny work | tln-l'l-llij"f'l'rll iy e e e o
in iron ‘[ ain't ui- _ Solid worth is “Reckon’ yon haven't |
what tukes 't[m i end, laIr:I;:. ;w";u‘-.knpitiin- naws?” i'mmir'ml \I;f“‘}iiu'--! it i“\lilll
Dess, never Filess i have to dmop iy = e
this 'prentice of mine a peg or two, All im‘l‘ i\‘-‘t[m{‘]i,mMlmfl:': Overpower d
I hope is they wop't bo no broken| in oy i at pewa " fromw the Harbor
bones _"lruu'i e turned to Lis furge with |  «Got his patent vestar:
# chnekle Boraethin -

Considerably out of breath, Jury At :llp?;_‘,:?};:mf-:w; ‘jtf:::i!:‘: 1{_;."1'.“t' '
poss bounded tnto the shop, toesed off| iade thet It ckn e witached to wuv
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alter
took e =shovelful of couls

".ﬂ-\_n_v fault to find anywhere, sir’j
! queried his apprentics, the roar from -

pay you Saturday night when I|

Pre- |

gentlemen”—here overe little  rivulets of

| l‘ie 1!_
| lookes] ut !!.---rn, atcd how ahe

) o=

plow, and ievel the ground as it is turn-
L ed over. He's had an offer for tlie State
alrendy, but says will manufecturd’
lintséll, He's rented the old Sadleiy
shop, and will start as soon as he can
get things together. Thisisall. Tl
be around to-morrow, as usaal,” and
the o1d man limped slowly awny.
_Silas Uptont was i godd business man,
Nui only was he convineed of this him-
*self, but the community at large held
the same opiniom But good business
"men sometimes mhake  pustakes, My
Upton had done 8»,. Buch a simple
thing, too. He had only written his
name below that of o fl'it'.lj.l'ln uler"—'};" 0
reomply with 0 matter of Jfom.,  His
frienud had unfortunately failed in las
epterprise and left the country: and
My, Upton woke up one maorning to
find himself ealled upon to pny 0 note
ol thonsand  dullars. Tlis
his usunl brosque, business-like
mnnner, fully aware that he wonld have
iing I tlint e wonld be o rnined
man. Everybody wondeved “how he
wis going (o get along wow.” They
shook hands mowmfully with him, and
in a dejected manner, with the cheerful
suggestion that, after pll, “it might be
worse, von know," which was very com-
forting indeed,

Jerry Atman, blacksmith, was making
o suceess of his business,  He had got
all the capital he wanted by selling
some territory, and no more was for
sale at any price.  He had turmed man-

{ mfacturer himself, and was pushing
things with a rush.  Buot he was still
scheming, and this was what brought

| him down to Gadiord’s Harbor so early
in the morning. The proprieter of that
resort was hard at work, and he greeted
our hero with a sullen nod.

Jerry didn't seem to notice his eold
reception at all. He was too full of bus-
iness for such small mntters, “I have
come to make you an offer,” he said, de-
liberately.

“T don’t want no offer!” replied his
old master intent upon his work.

“I'll make it any way. My patent is
a snocess. I never expectad so simple
1 thing to meet the approbation of every
body.  Orvders are coming in so rapidly

| I cannot fill them. Now I want to let
out the contraot for the iron work to
some man master of his business.  Yon
ure that man. If I prove to yom that
acceptance of this contract will net yon

| three dollars to the one you now receive,
will youn take hold of it?™

Mr. Gadford Inid down his hammer,
took off his hat and seratched his bald
head in a feeling manner, as he glanced
with & dismayed look at his former ap-
P_v..u{i.-;._ He saw his opportunity.
he voice of the ecommunity was too
strong for him wow, He knew this

| young man was a power, and he felt it.
Had he dealt fairly with the youngster?
No, he hadn't.  Then why should the
voungster deal fuirly with him? This
was s religion. t was a very poor
one, but it was the best he had.

“1 nin't in no shape to ask favors of

[ you, Jerry Atman,” he answered stiffly,

“Why, I'm not conferring a  favor,
I'm askiing one, Mr. Guadford. Little do
I eare what yon have said. Tt's a sigm
of small timber to bend before every
blast. Come, now, lat's figure a little:
and as yon are pretty good in that line,
prove me wrong if yon can!"”

Ir. Silas Upton had almost made up

wisa anabaind s wanaviay | T
He had the offer of & « lt‘lL'Jhip
very small salary, but that was better
than nothing. A loud knock at the
door roused him from his half formed
tlr'viHilm_ HP (t[ll‘lll‘t] it, [\nll in “’:Ilku'—-‘]

o =y ]|v

ehiad

Bt w

| Jerry Atman.

*I called to pay von a debt of grati-
tude, sir,” he said in his blunt way.

“Debt of !.;T:lti.ll'll'ilu I do not under-
stand,"” replied Mr. Upton, as he hand-
ed his visitor a chair,

“T stand your debtor, nevertheless,”
returned our hero, as unrolled a
sinall package and produced a pair of
*Do you recogunize them,

he

suspenders,
“I—T thing T do,” stammered
merchaut, with a painful flush,

“These are the very ones I bonghtand
paid for on that memorable Saturday
evening after I received my week's
wages of two dollars, I never wore
them, 1 took them home and luid them
AWAY, When T felt like asking credit
in any n-nhﬂiriz-.- gince then I Lave
]'"'1\'“': til!‘]ll ll;. lH'r“l'?.' l'l)lllill{.{ tﬂ 1] 111‘-
cision, mud they have always earried the
day. Whatever of suceess I have made
or will muke dates from the time I pur-
chased this simple article. Now, T nead
a man to travel i the interest of my
patent and to sell to the trade. I want
you, I canmot afford large wages to be-
ein with, but if seventy-five dollars »
month and expenses will suit you, you
may begin to-morrow if you like,”

“Oh, Jerry, Jerry, vou eut me fo the
heart 1" eried Mr., Upton, the tears
standing in his eyes,  “To think that
my lack of confidence in yon—"'

“That has nothing to do with it,”
interrupted the manufacturer, with a
neirvons langh.  ““Will you, or will yon
not—that is the question "

It is needless to state that Mr. Upton
did not need much persuasion, and en-
tered upon his duties with alaerity and
Vitii.

Gadford’s Harber suddenly developed
into o three-story  brick, and a preat
many uile eraft that formerly moored in
its waters set sail in the employ of the
owner, In Jerry's office, directly above
the desk, o {l;’lil‘ of cheap suspenders
hang in an elegant frame, Mr. Gud-
ford, foreman of the shops, snd Mr. Up-
ton, the traveling snlesinan, now  stock-
holders in the coneern, are alone in the
secret of what the cause of muach
wonderment to the gossips of the neigh-
borhood. —Christian Union, =

-
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Those Little Boots.

Up in the cemetery on the hill, this
morning, I picked the pebbles from off
Lis grave snd .smcmtlu‘l’l the new-puude
eurth with my hand, and brushed away
some dead leaves that had fullen there.
I think there was a tear dropped on the |
grave as I bended over it, and there
tenrs rimning
down both my cheeks us I came pway
from the lonely cemetery. ’

And T entered the house again. Oh,
how ||'i|it-1. it seemed withont the patter
of his little feet, and his little cry  of
welcome,  Al, my preciois one, ‘]'“1'“
misses that sweet and tender pgreeting,
And on the mantel T saw his pair of 1lit-
tle hoots—the first and U!I!‘\' pair he had
ever worn, I put them on the mantel
with my own hands, the night before he
Such little boots! How I have
lins taken
them in her hands and kissed the stiff,
"1:“‘1;, h":l\_\ solesdd “lillq’\-, nd  sghed hey
How his Dhittle

Lonrs WLy Lhean,
did shine with ju_‘.‘ nnd ]J::p"lri!h-a‘- whieny
I rought them home. How those il
tops and brightest copper toes enclinut-
ed his youtliful heart, "Then when shio
made his first pair of pants to wear with
th Ins hitle body swalled
with [‘l'l'i", Disiar hittle Lowots ! On the
mantel there in silence they seem to
L wk sweet nnd tender words to T, 1
love them because he wore them, Aud
sl loves thean more than T, fin
every morning she kisses them and every
CVeENIng * \‘i]l- H# awny her tears with
thedir hittle red tops, O, dear little
Licsests, the ]'..iull. doms of the world conll
not l-”."-' them from us;, they sre the
of our dead boy that God gave

Little hoots! Eveu now 1

snlal, an tonch th
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FATE OF A MORMON GIRL.
HE STORY OF MARY LEE AND
OF HER TWO LOVERS.

She Wanted the Gentile, but the
Mormon Chureh Designed Her
for Elder Cratty.

Jeriono Varrey, Utah, —Sixteen years
ago Bamuel Bates, a Mormow, then the
i of two wives, Ann and Jane,
the latter being childless, took Mary
Lews, tn orplan, to bring up seconding
to the rites of the Church of the Latier
Dy Suints.  As Ann had many children
to comifort her the Lube was ]."].u'-‘:i in
churge of Jane, o devout Mormon, her-
self born in the fuivh. :\[ilt'_‘" Lea's
parents were from England, Hermother
was o delicate little woman, well remem-
bered by many lieve as o tearfnl and un
happy person.  Times were hard with
them w ft-_"!l they first nppeared here, and
they grew harder for some reason,  Jusi
ag her lmsband was about to take &
second wife, evidently aguinst the wishes
of the companion of his youth, he was
killed in o suow slide, and three months
after that his widow died, some suid of u
broken heart, leaving little Mary alone
in the world. Samuel Bates was some-
thing of & man among the Mormons,
He was called Brother Bates, His first
wife was n hard, conrse womnn, but Jane,
to whom the little orphan went, was ton-
der, rather good.looking, and filled with
a stern and unbending faith in the divin-
ity of her religion and a determination
to “live" it to the end. The child which
thus fell to her partook of her dead
mother's disposition. As she grew to
wumanhood she became fair to a degree
not often seen in these parts, but in
spirit she was gloomy, sad and reticent.
Surrounded by Mormons and taught by
the pions June, she became almost a
fanatic on the subject of religion herself,
and readily ncceptedall that was instilled
into her mind as the inspiration of the
Lord.

A year or two ago Mary Lee became
acquainted with a young man living ina
mining camp not far from here, a Gen-
tile, of course, s no Mormon delves for
f:uhl and silver. The vouth, Seth Bent-
oy by name, rarely lost an opportunity
to pay the girl little attentions, and at
lengih it became the ramor that he was
her accepted lover. She would stroll
away to the foot hills to meet him, of
evenings they wonld be seen by the
mountain brook which winds through
the town, and on Sunday afterncouns,
particalarly when Brother Bates
away from howme, they would be riding
or walking togother,  Jane made no op-
position to the intimacy, but when
Brother Bates' attention was called to
the matter, he felt that it was his duty
to interfere, Little by little June's
mind was won over to his way of think

DOSSERSOr

wis

| ing, though at first she had been unsus

}w(-ting Bentley was forbidden the
wuse, and the girl was told that she
must never meet him nondn,. But they
met after this, not as o resnlt of Muary's-
disobedience, bhut by roason of Bentlev's
persistence,
snmmer down hy the brook, and when
she wonld have rmu from him he canglit
her, and, holding her closely, e told Ler
affeotiom for her, and entrentexd
boorr Lo Leoome has wife, nnd in retarn ro
Cu A VOl oealaag

tume on they met obeasionally, unknown
to Brother Buates or to Jane.

In September Brothier Bates went to
New Mexico on an exhortation tonr, and
when he retumed in October he broueht
back with him o Mormon elder named
Cratty, who, secing Mary Lee, hethonught
him that he wonld like to tike another
wife, his fifth, amd Le accordingly
brosched the subject to her on the see-
ond day sfter his arrival. The girl re-
pelled him with horror, but he pressed
Iiig suit, and at length bronght Brother
Bates to his assistance, At first Jane
opposed- the proposition. She was n
sineere Mormon, but Ler affection for
her foster child got the better of her
faith for a Iihn‘, amd nntil she nild be
placated Elder Crattv had to hang his
harp on the willow. The means resorted
to to bring Jone to see the ervor of her
winys arve familinr to all who have had in-
tercourse with the stimnge people who
inhabit these \".l”-"\‘-*-. rother Bates
had a vision. Then Elder Cratty had o
vision, Then o bishop who was passiug
through Jericho Valley had a vision.
Then the Sunday-school superintendent,
the Sunday-sehool tenchers and the locul
elders and missionaries had visions, By
11 bili;,.:l!l.:l!‘ concensns of trpinii'l] ull 11:1:(
seen the sume thin :\Im‘_\ Lae wis
God's choles for Elder (.'l".t“'\"“ wifis,
Still the girl, now most of the time in
tears, L her nuhappy mother, dead
sixteen years, shirank from the proffer of
the visitor and her foster mother, the
kindly but superstitions Jane, still de-
mnrred, thougl growing weaker aud
weaker in her opposition.

The visioms fatling of the desired effect,

EEPTE VLTS ST

Elder Cratty and Brother Bates went up |
| on the Pennsylvania, swid:

into the monntuins some time lnst mwonth,
and, fnsting for fourteen days and nights,
they wrestied with the Lord, and at the
end of their vigil they were rewarded by
gecing a groat light and hearing o voice
from heaven saving that Elder Cratty
shkonuld take Mary Lee to wife, and that
further delay wonld be both unseenly
amd displeasing to the Lord.  With this
revelstion aud the further assurancee that
o spirit had appeared unto Cratty in n
vision saying that if Muary Lee wonld
marry lim she wonld receive the requi-
site nffection for her hinshand by praving
for it m the temple, the two wended
their way homeward and communicated
to June the result of their pravers and
fustings. In the fuce of such undoubted
evidence of the Lord’s approval that

| goodl woman counld say no more, und

tuking the girl to one side she advised
her to give up her Gentile lover and
eling to the husband selected for her by
Guod, who had promised his servants that
if she did not love him now the spirit
would coufer great ond surpassing
affection upon Ler at her llll]f[l:li“.

Mary Lee's own faith was strong, and
her inclination to follow thie tonchines
of her religion was great; hmt it took
many more interviews {o bring her to
admit that she hd decided to obey the
command. When she at last gave her
consent there was much joy in Jericho
\'n“i-l‘.‘, and n print co NPAny wis 1l
np to go along with the wedding prarty
to the lf‘ill|i|v. rl']u"v were to sturt |I_\'
wigons on s Monday morning.

\\'hvlll}w‘—llii (et TH L IJ.}H-'»-'J ”u' M-
tain range thet morning it saw Alary Lo
down by the brook, revelver in hand,
stone dead.  Bhe had risen doaring the
night, and having sought o sechuded
Kot where she und Bentley often met,
ghe hud taken her appeal st onee to the
.'11\1;."- of ull the ewrth, Fey l'(fl;{iw!i
would not permit her to marry the man
of her choi ity and her wornnnhood re
volted ngmnst the allinnes which, necord
ing to eny [.IJI_\' Interpre tution, the uneeen
powers had arranged for her,

A7 the time of the strike of
ﬂ.: lul-m':'n \\n-]'].- = 1 o fnctory m J-l
Biry City there were two piet ents i the
[".-.t!ul'\' \Hlli"}.‘ wWiere ili‘-"l'il-‘-‘l]‘:". (e
of them went ont with the strikers, Tat
the other remmined in the fuctory, and
whon the strike thie striking
went back with hands, It ye
fused, however, to e with the
faithful ent. The two met by nceident
veosterday on one of the floors of the
foctory, Y and the cat that went
lu!\'!u‘:-l into the other ¢at ond thrashed
it. _\‘.'.\' H,.- Victorons ont Ii':"\"lﬁ .Ill'-liT
the factory with o red, white, snd Dlng
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Pibbon aronind 1{s neck,

redcend

was over

thie

ARCN T

cat

l<l:|1'|'w! | ’,< Iy

i dgits of Balor delaaress

| the woods,

| nudience.

He found her oue Ii:l_\' i:l'-uT. |
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IN THE AREANSAS LEGISLATURE,

A Man that it is Wise 10 be Sus.
picious of.

Member from Sandstone EKnob.—
“Mr. Speaker, I hope, sir, that you will
let me Lave a few minutes’ time in
which to place mysell square on the re-
cordl.  Yesterday evening Mr. Buckley
Brown, from Gumn Bottoms, said that
I Lind ‘l;'l‘l’lli!ll the I'l"‘h'.'lit of & new
hat from a railiond snperintendent, and
hiuted, in a way indined to sting & sen
sitive man, that I bad practieally sold
myself, I should hike to know if there
anything in our Coustitution that
prevents o man from secephing presents,
L say not, and, siv, W hen our Coustita-
tion arises and ROYVS tlint I hh[l'u'l tuke
anything that is given to me, then I
will say Mr. Constitution attend to
Mr. Spesker, T amn
present-taker, and isslefesgonramement
to those who contenplate giving me
something, let me say that my ecapaeity
for tuking presents, sithough WJ] de-
valoped, hias never been overtaxed., I
may also say, that the man who won't
tuke a hat and therehy save himself the
expense of buying one is composed of n
mixture of fool, hiar and thief. I'd be
afraid to meet such a man away ot in
I would feel sure that he
wonld knock me down and rob me. T
know of an affair in my county that
strongly illustrates the dishonesty of
men who are afraid to sceept presents.
A red bearded fellow named Watson
went to work for old man Clark, and
made himself so nseful that Clark, who
well knew how to apprecinte merit,
went to him and said:

“Whatson, I never had a man
think morve of than 1 do you.”

“Much obleeged to you,” replied
Waits: i,

“And I have decided,” Clark econ-
tinued, *‘to give vou my doughter,
Lorena,’

O Much olileeged to you,' said 'Wat-
son, ‘but I ain't seceptin’ uny presents.’

“Well, My. Speaker, that man was so
honest that e wonld not accept the
danghter asa present, but the next day
he ran away with Clurk’s wife.  Sinee

15

your own affairs,'

that 1

then I have been extremely suspicious |

of men who are too high-toned to nccept
presents, aud to keep other fair-minded
men from s-'llslwq'tin-; me, I have deter-
mined to refuse !'.u!lii!l;:c — Arkansawe
T vaveler,

—_————— s

A Boy's Influence.

Some time ago I attended a religious
meeting, and at the close of the exercises
the mulience was invited to participate
in testimonies, A middleage man nrose
and suid, in substance: *“*I've been
saved from intemperance by my little
boy,” pointing to a bright lad in the
1 owe my conversion nnder
God to my own little son. Religion has
miade me a sober man and helps me to
live an honest, industrious life. Tt was
not always so. On one cccasion I was
absent three or four diys feom my home
and my poor wile aud boy were nearly
broken-liearted.  On the fourth day my
dear child nsked Lis tescher to let hin
go home at recess, as he was not feeling
well.  The boy was sick at heart on my
account: when he pewched home he

Dirvrmt dnto tonrs, wng gaged to i mother,
s bmvestd Y e, Lenn b aleop el

night, my head aches and my lips nre
]Hli'l'ili'(l prayving to Godd to send home
father., Muother, does God heart™ His
niother strove to eomfort him, but her
faith wasbeginning towaver, for throngh
her murried life her uncensing prayer
had been for my reclumation,  After
wandering from one saloon to another,
it the end of the fourth day I returned
home intoxicated, Did my boy twm
from his drunken father! No, he ran to
e, clusped his arms about my neck and
wept tears of joy,  After his emotion his
first words were fFather, 1T almost feel
I can never pray sguin, for God has lot
you come home dmnk.,” The words
strnek me to the heart, and I said, *Don'’t
lose your faith in God and your poor
miserable father will never get drmnk
again,” God heard that promise and
has enabled me to keep it.”  This man
is nmong the most easrnest workers in
the temperance cause to<day. He had
lost all self-respect and had snuk very
low, but could not Lear to see his child
lose confidence in God; therefore {he
Loy beciune the means of the father's
reformation. The exertions put forth
on behalf of children in temperance in-
struction will not be lost in the home,
but will produce lasting fruitage,
—

Did Not Want to be Peculiar,

W. H. Crawford, a milrond condnetor
who has seen servies on the Chicngo,
Burlington and Quiney, Wabash, Umion
Pacific and Hannibal and St. Joe sys-
tems, and who began as a peantut ]-r_n‘\',
was at Broad street stution yesterday.
A friend of Crawford's, whio rins s train
“One duy
while Crawford was employed on the
Wubash o sweeping invitation to con-
duetors to sendd in their resignoations was
forwarded by the geneml superintendent,

Crawford was one of the unfortunstes, |

His resiguation was forwarded nud se-

cepted, and in retiyn he received the |

him and & letter strougly in-

A

pay duo
lorsing his :l]-!“t}' s 1 milroader.

few duys Inter he applied to the saperin-

tendent of the Hunnibal and St, Joe for
a truin, presenfing the Wabash indorse-
ment.

T s '" snid the St. Joe ehief, * this
letter says vou nnderstand the business,
but makes no reference to your integrity,
Now, Mr. Crawford, if I should give yon
n frain, what |.—-.-|.-er.f it of e &ish re-
ceipts would vou be willing to turn in to
the company;”

“Whatever has been enstomary with
the old conductors,” was Crawford’s an-
BWOer,

““Bat they lave been keepiug it all,”
remarked the superintendent.

“Well,” said Crawford, with n smile,
“ that will e satisfactory to me.™

To his surprise the superintendent
told him to come aronnd on }Il'll'i'_l‘\‘ and
he conld have i train, a Idn

—

On a Ratlroad Bridge.

Aungnst Stuir, in company with a friend,
drove into Shelly, N. C., from then
farm, ad ot yOory ik, Townrd
niglit Stair's friend got ont of the buggy
into n l‘:ll'l'nn!u for Ill[(l:]]l']'
drink. Stair, growing tived of waiting
for him, nndertook to drive home,  He
was s drmnk that he conld .-ﬂ'ul'n‘l']‘\' iii-rll
hiz sent, A mnle was hitched to the
vieliie e Upon reaching the salacbs
Stair trened the animel’s head and drove
on the railvond track.  He went nenrly
Lidf ¢ mile over the ties,

Then  the velhicle yepcelied the bvidge
whiech ot this ;lf'ii!l w feurful
clinsm eighty-two feet bigh. Here the
e Judted, Ut the deanken  driver
arged him oon over the trestle work

and went

Crivsats

There is 0 one-plank pathway rauning |

over the middle of the t‘liil;_"‘. Troma o
cross fie to another, l."l"':i thas the
i le stepped carefully pulling the buggy
over the ties, At cach move forward
they sunk between the ties with o jolt
that nearly forced the ocenpont ont.
]‘ll.’ln‘ll\' \~:|-;< I two ]mmll'h] '\.:IIIIIH |1(l-l
e .I.’r';_dh‘l':-'."i Hi thas Wiy ”lr~ mule
slipped wad  has feet fell throngh the
loidee,  The close timbers prevented
him from going throngh. Persons
the ather side fortunately reached the
soene wnd saved nuimal and deiver,  Stan
Lk I.I:t-']'
|

' i i tlint
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wia ruligh,

rz 1 rather |

like yonr frankness, "—Philedelplia Tines |

A COSTLY TOMB FOE A PARROT. _'””_‘ ._{UI{I':I-:-\' [}['[}li_lﬂ'l'.. |

He Saved His Mistress from Robbers
aond Now Lies In State.

All the parrats that history has handed
down to us thus far luve achieved fame
by their feats of stump-speaking. In
uo ehse have any of them made any stir
alter desth, A yonng man found a par-
rot in New York whose brave deeds for
a numbier of vesrs and the amount of
splendor he feéll into after his wings had
ceasid to flap and he had squawked his
Inst squawk, entitle him to & place in
history, The hird came into this world
at the top of a high baobab tree in the
island of Madagasear, and was one of
the good old Psittacides family, While
still vory young and not possessed of
much maore sense than the gilded yonths
who lead dogsup aud down Fifth avenue,
he happened to teke his daily hop abroad
r the oonst, He fell into the
hands of pirates who lugged him off in
o bug, in spite of his lusty screaming,
pud took him aboard their ship, where
he got no consolation beyond dry bread
and round Spauish caths

After being carried through a seriea
of adventures, phont which he counld |
never after be induced to speak, he
finally bronght up in Calentta, There
he was bought by s wealthy American
woman who was traveling for pleasare.
From then until death c¢leimed him he
was happy. He traveled with her all
through India, living in bnngulows, eat-
ing cmrry, watching dervishes at their,
whirls auon discovering spoor and doing
all those wonderful things with ontlandish
names that the writers of heavy English
books of adventure never tire of relat-
ing. He wus named Bill, not on acconnt
of any spevial fitness of the name, but
because it happened to be lying aronnd
loose, One night thieves broke into the
wealthy American woman's bungalow,
snd probably would have walked off
with all her portable riches ofter stab-
bing her to death, but for the watchful-
ness of Bill, Like the geese who saved
Rome Bill heard the maranders, and un-
like themn he swore ronndly in Spanish,
and rent the air of Hindoostan with
ini‘.c] l"l"f--w of "-El'..':'. t']:il,i_(r‘.}l:;‘_'(.'”
which is pure Hindoostanee and mesns
“Help, help! We are beset by dogs of
robbers.” The thieves ran away, to the
great glory of Bill and satisfaction of
his mistress, and ever nfterw Bill oe-
eopiad o worm, roomy comer in her
henrt. After seeing the world thorough-
Iv he earae home with her and settled
dovn In u mere mansion on :\I:ll'l‘:l_\-'
Hill.

Six weeks ago Bill died. His mistress
gent him to o bind stuffer, in Broadway,
He lowded Rill np with arsenie snd
other things which defy decay, put in a
pice new vellow gluass eyve, with « ]l!‘l!].
black pupil and then the bird was ready
for the tomb, A manuincturing com-
puny got tle job of making the tomb,
They had orders to spare no expense, so
they tnred their best artists loose on &
big black of rosewood. On his left side,
his head resting on a pink satin cushion,
lay Bill ot full His new glass
eve looked peaceful, aud all his green
and vellow fenthers shone bright with
;hml:l:.nrt--m silendor.  Allarood lim,
the walls of the pe A solid rosewoond
casket were quilted with hand-sewed
pink setin ons s A thaek
olomr platoe el witls Twowasl
HAVES Ppoojuo o | Mol Cchadato l.-‘: Hree
Bill's ealm features. The earving of the
casket was vich and fine. It wonld have
taken one skilled artist o month to do it
A tracery of viues and sprays of flowers
with every detail faithfally worked out,
covered the 1id of the casket, The same
decoration was on each side,  The
ket is six inches high and cighteen inches
long, and eost Z2,000. From fo-day
antil he wenrs out Bill will repose in it
on & marble 11--!1=-.-!:|]. which his mistress
has ecaused to be placed in her pavlor,—
N, Y. Warld

Fowa el
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Beware of the Flat Wheel.

As a train was pulling ont of a station
in Chie o0 A pussenger = it still o oane Aaneut,
as if listening to sopething, and then
rose from his seat, picked up his Ing
gage and asked his traveling companion
to go with lum into the first car nhead.

“PBut we have just got comfortably
seated here,” replied the other; “ why
should we make a ¢ Car too hot
for voui”

“No, the temperatare is all right.”

“Too cold, webbe:™

“No, it's not too cold.”

“Then what is the mabter?
should we go into the front car:™

“Well, 'l tell you, You kuow Insed
to be a railroad man, a condnetor, and,
of course, I picked np some ideas on the
rondd that a man mels only fromn {'\!la‘l'i-
ence,  As soon us the truin started my
eirs told me there was a flat wheel un-
der this car.  Don’t you hear it rapping
on the rails 7 Wait till the train ans
up for the first stgp, and then yon'll hear
it—running too fust now, Yes, sir, oar
wheels flatien ont, snd have to be close-
l_\.' watchedl. Some i!ru}\--rl«---:inn or nn-
evenness in the iron, or some extraordi-
nary blow on s rail orobstraetion, makes
an impression on the surface of the
wheel, and then every revolution there-
nfter ndds to the injury. A wheel will
flatten out in o remarkably short tine,
and on long yuns of through truins a tlat
wheel 1s 2 of dittigrer, 1f this
wheel rmns from liere to New York, and
happens to be a pretty soft wheel, the
clun thore 1n

}:'ull'_;:t"

Why

sONTreo

s are that it will prrive
very bad condition, after domng ns raneh
dinnage to the ek on the jouriey as
thie will Pussenger
money from all the cccupants of the car,
Of conrse, there's not much danger; but
I ke it arulo hiever to vide in n ear
that has a flat wheel nnder it, and if
you don't mind we'll go up shead.”

company iret 1N

The Monoluge Drew.

The Chicage Herald tells this story :—
'k Lincoln wave lis Illl'll')h—:ut‘ e11-
tertuinmment 1 oo town in Southern -
nois the other night.,  he hall was well
tilledd, bt the people did not seon very
mueh amitzed ot the hnmorist's nnny
work.,  After the show ooman with Ezra
Kendall whiskers stoles into Linenln’s
dressing  room and poured o hatinl of
coin to the hamorist's hauds.,

SWell, how did the show come off 77
wsked Laucoln, trvinge to shiake off his
ehall, I

“ P, blnvted the committeeman,
I]I"‘il\'ilili:", the foor with tobueco jTii\‘A‘.
”l'lll'!}‘ farr show.™

“How dild yon like it

“l’}l. 1“]1 r.:}nh- .

“Then you linve seen better "

seoort o 1{|-;||||.| intid _\|»=!-|ili=1'l !-!'i'll;.;
it along, We wus all adooking fur it,
Dl voun furoet if 2

“Forget what

“Why, that ere thing youa call the
monnlogue,  The foller whio cie here
Ilf_;_'h aiter fifteen : bse] "ere
woenge, an’ 1t eanght on Like thnder,
Huve yon got vonrn at the hotel

When Lineoln to the depot the
next day Tee saw thint the dewd walls bove
these Posters wiil
present his monolk Lindl to
l'lfllill. l‘lll:!l :n..l witer !?_" -l']l]-i [0
pliined the coolness of the andionee the
night They were waiting for

the monalogue

Loy

VEATS drn

got
“Fruk Lineoln

e il

b fin i,

——

Tonan Mich . while
slanding with ribhers in 1on
wloorsts P sckdenly lost the power of
wilking, He nearvly fainted from tervor,
thinkne | i'1|--:| s

it ders Do w'l'er 10201 1o

A crmzeN of

Wil il

U

prernlvzedd
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BEST WE FIND IN THE PAPERS,

His Wife was with Him—When Wo-
men Volte—Did not Refuse—The
Twig—Paried -Odds and Fads,
Ete,, Ete,

SHE DIDN'T REFUSE.

A womian who keeps a boavding honse
on Larned steeet called at police hewd-
guarters yesterday, to complain that |
gentleman boarder had skipped her

Liomse, leaving a Lill unpaid. |
“He owes me about forty dellars and |

I want him canght,” she added. |
wis hm"‘
|

1

“What kind of a
asked the Sergeant.

Well, the duy before he went swny
he offered to marry me to settle the bill,
You can judge what cheek he has,”

“And vou refused 1™

“Yes—no—mo, I didn't!” she ex
<'I:lilum], a8 she Dlushed clear back to
her ears.  *“It was all settled that we |
should be married, and that's one reason
why T'll pursue him to the ends of the
earth. A man who'll jump a boawd bill |
and & mamringe engagement, too, is an
outlaw who shonld be locked up,"—e-
troit Free Piress.

NO EXTRA SESSION,

My dear,” =suid a Congressman to his
:1;|uglih-r. at breakiast, “\“:I‘-«I(.t young
Brown here lost night until twelve
u‘(‘lu(‘k :_.-

“Yes, papn,"” she replied with a pretty
little blush.

“Well, my dear, yon should not per
mit it. It hes been that woy for seven-
teen nights, hasn't it "

“Yes, papa.”

“Pon't yon kmow that is hardly the
proper thing ("

“Yes, papa.”

“Then \\]h_v do you do it 1"
impatiently.

“Pecause, pape I expect to go away
next weelk, snd I am rushing the busi-
ness so that there will not have to be an
extrn session, ' — Washington Critie,

porson

he asked,

ADVANTAGE OF A TOWN CLOCK.

Pnt‘l'u_'_{t' [| \"i?"_] (;il‘]—"(nl, you Omnahin
girls haven't any spunk, Why don't
you form a mutual improvement society
ike we did 1

Omaha Girl—*Why, what has your
society accomplished

“Well we held fairs and did all sorts
of things nntil we got enongh fuuds to
purchase a town clock.
it can be heard evervwhere,”

“Of all things! What good has that
done yonu /i

“Good Why our mothers can't set
the clocks aliend when they sce 1 voing
man coming in the gate!"—Omuiu
World,

HIS WIFE WAS WITH HIM.

“So you've been ont West{" he
queried of a eitizen who retnrned the
other day.

“Yea,”

“Tats of snow ouf theret”

CAillions of acres. I wans snow-
bound on o tmin for fifteen honrs,
There were twenty-two ballet givls in my
ALY

“And your wife wous with you

. W T '\<--._"

S ireat Beott ! bt how som ookt have

AS THE TWIG I8 BENT, ETY,

“How does it happen, Mose, that you,
being an orthodox Jew, have emplgyved
a Christinn wet nurse for your child:”
2] Kosciusko Murphy of Mose
ammburg.

“Murphy, I dell yon how dat
You know we Chews get our living from
dose Schentiles, ™

T man aware of the fact.”

“Vell, T hires dot Schentile vet nurse
co dot my little offspring ean pegin
1':.!:~'l1“v' to get hixdot \':I_\'_" — Teraa .‘.""_-flft..'rlr.‘x-

usl
>

was,

SHOWING SOLICITUDE,
Futher (to family physician), “Isn't
George Bampson o relative of yours,
doctor 1"
Family
nephew,”
Fauthier, “He wants my daughter,
but I gave him to understand  that she
wonldn't get any of my mouey nntil
after my death.,”
l-':nuil_\' l’!:_"~€1'i:ill. “That was right.
Cieorge was asking about your health to-

Physician. “Yes, he is a

day,
ILL-DESERVED FAME,

Omsaha l{ll‘-‘l:llltl—\\'t'“, I told you
my friend DeGrand was o wonderful
man. Now what do yvonu think of lim?

Omnalin Wife—He's o fool.

“Fool! Why he is one of the muost
famons seientists of the day.”

“He's o born wdiot.”

HHow ean von talk so "

“He thonght this preciouns little treas-
ure was a boy and she’s most o month
old.""—Ouiaka Warl:

A HINT.

Mrs. Fortuneseekor had been hinting
to Judge B., who is old and rieh, that
her davghter wonld make him a good
aud loving wife,

“She is very mnch iu love with yon,
Judge,” suid the lady, sugzestively.

] am sorry, but 1 cannot reciproeate
the affvction of o voung laudy who shows
stieh bud taste, 1--}'-“--11 the old Judge,
reachiing for his hat and cane,—Skhae and

Leallier 10eporta

THE POET'S LAMEST

Thin Poot to Fat Batelher—“You have
& nice tioe of it, Mr. Sirloin.  You ean
et and drink ws much as you like, bat

f

1wt 50 with me,”

Fat Butehe -—"I“‘}l‘\‘ don’t you eat as
much as you want to "

Thin Poet—**My dewr siv, if T were to
et as mueh as T wanted to on my in-
come, I'd have starved to death long
ago."”" —Austin Siftings.

HE WAS POSTED,
“What 1s the lending branch i your
sehool ¢ asked o lndy of a teacher,

sefore the teacher ¢ould vounchsafe a
'I‘t‘]'l}', a little 1"!_\‘ ihit'l‘li}'li-ll the con-
versation with:

“T know ™

“And what is it little boy ¢
Iy,

“That switeh in

" asked the

the corner, ma'nm."”

PAVORITE BRANIS.

Young Hobzonby  (in Horlem  cigar
store)— Have vou the Rosa Porfecto (On
bana Victorin cignr?

Dealer (regretfolly ) —N-no, siv;
we hiave the Curvissimn Carsmba v
Angelos Ypsilunti bennd,

Young  Hobsonby—How
they ?

Destler

bt
Laivs

much are

Two Tor five N. ¥, Sun,
IN THE DOTTLE.
Judge—**S0, Patrick, yon beat vom
wife
Priscner—Yis, ver lwnor, but 1 was
drunk.”
“Yon shoukl tey and sober up.”
foslire 1o alraid to sober up.,
CWhiat ave vou afraid of (7

“Ae woife, sir; whin 'm
bates me" Teeien Siftinoge,

sobwer sl

THROWN IX,

Coal Deder: “Where's Johin ¢

Diver:  “Hestaul npto Mr, Brown's, ™

Coal Deiler: “Why on enrth did he
der Hhat ¢ Doesn't e know we're shopd-
bonddesd

|)|i\| | i "] Ml}i}'}n-'ﬂ' lie \11-|-:~. ?-ii',
bt e said e was weiglied in with his
lond, ard he hid s idea he Lk'!nlu._-*-nl | OF
Mr. Brown.”

NEVER SAW THI DESERT

Temdecr (n L"-':'!.'l't:_‘ las VAVt
ilessevt

“Ihongt

meiasie) lubile,

o Blanlin Kivow, Mavii.

it nl Ve

When it strikes |

WHEN WOMEN VOIE,

Whan women shiull rule by the ballot,
Which they hope to attain soon or lete,
How grand will siund President Flossie,
Atid Mumwie (Departinent of State) 1
How dignifed Gertie and Winnie
Will st in their Cabinet «
And Gussie, ansl Tmlie nml Kittie
T ital ofMades |
hief Justice Bertls
Judieisl awe
Sweet Roxie, il Sadie anl Myrtis,
The learned exponnd 1
And when the gre i

ThRIr,

Her name will strike fear to the tertified foe
And they'll turn and run for their lives !
—Tid Bila,
HIAWATHA,
He killed the noble Mudjokivia,
With the gkin he made Lim mittens,
Mude themn with the fur side insdde,
Mude them with the skin side outside;
He, to get the warm sida inside,
kin side catsides
» cold slilde outaide
Lt
i widle outs

A CASE OF NE(ESSITY.
Minister (to boy who is digging for
worms)}—*‘Little boy, don't yon know
that it is wrong to work on Sunday, ex-
cept in cases of necessity 7’

Boy (going on with lis digging)— |

A fel ler

“This is o case of necessity,

| can't go fishin' "thont l.'uiL"—L;fE'.

NO TAFFY FOR HER.

Old Gent—*“How old are yon, Fanny ¢

Fonny—*T was ten years old on my
lust birthday."

Old Gent—*“*You don’t look to be so
old as that,"

Feanny—*How von men do flatter us
poor women ! '—Teras Siftin g,

NATURAL HISTORY NOTH.

The Graliam bays report & hnge swal-
lowing. They soy two king snakes un-
dertook to swullow a ground rattle, One
commenced at his hewd and the other at
his tail. They swallowed until they
met and then swallowed each other, —
Jusup (G, ) Sentined,

A CANDID PEDAGOGUE,

Father of Stupid Boy—*'Proisssor, 1
want yon to teach this boy German and
Frenchi.”

Professor—*Why do yon want the
Germans and French to know what an
nss he is?  Iesn't it enongh that the l':hg-
lish speaking races should kuow it?"
—Deras .‘-'f_,ﬂ':', Ja.

PRACTICALLY BENT.

Muamma: You're surely not afraid of
a gentle cow, Ethel.  Why, she gives
vou all the nice butter for lunch, von
know. '

Ethel (dubiously): The bufter is just
the part of her I'm afinid of, mammne, —
Tad Bits.

A SATISFACUTORY EXPLANATION,

Old Regular (abont to set ‘em up)—
“Say, feller, why do yon alwus shtick
ver hands in yer pockets {7

Tl'um]l—"] vould not have de pvl']vr‘i
say dat I go ubout mit empty pockets.”
-—--_“'»;I'Et‘zrj,f.n‘_

FULLY PREPARED,

Svmpathetic clergyman to widowad
]"-'!'5-1-i.1 mer—Was MR Brothel Sulton
stall preparad toogo

Consoled widow—Yes, indeed. He
was insured in half o tll.r!,l'll t".l'llll_l'.llli""-.
A TLEEINO CASHIENR,

Plaaaumrss FEPIN PN 1 Wiaat vl
Leool hiere, Uy Lidwddd, Dol L
little steep,”™

Coachman—*You ain’t pavin’ it out
of yver own money, are ver ("

ODDS AND ENDS,

Miss Nisa Vax Zaxor, of Chicago,
Las a felon on her hands,

A prasp man in Towa can tell the color
of ared-hot stove simply by tonching it.

Avrnoven not talkative at all, the
ovster is o very pleasant companion at
dinner,

Tae
man's pocket wonld write au an
communicuation to o newspapwr.

man who would pick another
1YV Rois

We arve more than ever persnnded that
as a weather indicator, the Amerionn
gronndhog is s har and o villain,

Taree courts have decided that =
marringe by telegraph is illegnl.  If you
want to make an abosolatly swve thing
of it, get married by o mimster,

A nioH mun who began life as a boot-
Dlack, having remarked that he had
tuken a box at the Opéiran, some  Gng
mennly remavked if & brmsh went with
it.

Ax anxious ecoveespondent writes t
inguire what would be the effect of a
war in Europe.  In our opinion there
wonld be o marked merease in the desth
riate,

Fiast Young Boston Blood—Say,
Duxley, did you ever seethe sun rise
Secomd Yonug Boston Blood—No, Sam,
I don’t think I ever dil. I don't re-
member that T ever staid up so late as
thnt.

A Bosrox commission house handled

850 n!.\]“l:”_\' thnt
wents left aull
If he sends wn
d will go along

two tons of cubhinges
the :-hl.}vln-l haed 95 « nifer
i'h:il'_]_"l';- Wit }mid.
other lot his own

with it.

('HINESE women ate unot peruaitted to
swing on the front gate in their vonth,
but when they become mothers-in-law
their sway iz nndisputed by sons-in-layw,
il no parmgrnper pokes fun at them,
Yet how many American girls would
trndde prices with them

A mrrie girl living Molton street
nsked her nunt the other ii:\l\' what was
tho other name for Ningara Falls, Her
annt suid there wius no other that she
knew of. **Oh, yes there 18" replied
the little girl, “for I know a little girl
who has one on Ler eye,” She weant a
citaract,

Tary tell in Lewiston, Me., of an
oysterman whose “saloon” used to be
on Muine strect, and who woas the slow-
est man in the state,  One day he (li=-=|,
and soon after a citizen said to Ermstus,
the ovsterman's son:  “*Erastns,
futher died vather sndden, dida't e @
”“.l']!. Vi 8" said Evastus, “sudden o
b ™

A Caicaco newspaper tolls of a citi
zenn of that town who, vomyg home the
other night after & very heavy dinuer,
stumbled up against an ivon railing that
encireled o statue.  He envefully folt his
“.‘I"-' aronvind  the I'.Jl[I.:'.__ severnl Hy
nnd ot Iost, wot finding wny openin
collapsed in o heap on the puvement
omiside, swearing, **“Therascals ! They've
shut me in here! )

an

Yot

That Same Man.

Did you ever, asks nn xcehange, n
with thuat mufortunnte st whom evern
budy whao does not know hime fiemlyv be
't
WOl sstyvs;

litg 1

rann by v o
* Really,

wile

lieswves Lo e murried
meriaesd
you ovghit teor Tigeve
Iittle Ju wiotihidl man e
stiel an sdmiably e hshnud
When they kunow that he isn't, gl st
Ik ;_\ i Ine, U.l_\ TR o jALLLAR T T
history for him sand it
dentindly that he has b an adventi
that hie has Jovesd ol Das n pritenl, oo thnt
the loved ane hias died s Lis heart i in
the tomb of the ( wpmtlet= with the In
loved Julict, Aud they pity him and
tender and  peptle (o hiny, quld the
vourg girls avoid him gl the old musids
Hoek around hin 1id TR
L I vou'll iy
find  he's P it by
hesivtewlhiole, T Iwerd

sl o

syl
S, Bl is

CVETY

(0 1R T T
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LN TR Matee,
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STORY OF A WOMAN'S HEART.

Three Love Leiters Found in the

Pocket of a Coat,
[From the Cliristian Unlon.]

In the inside pocket of the dress

I found a woman's kid glove that
once been white, but was yellow a
spotted with age, and three Jetiers tied
together with o dingy white 12Ubon. |
intied the ribbon and opened theut ju
ot my desk at home.  The ink was facded
and the letters so worn in their folds
that they alipost fell (o ploces They
must |1.u'-.¢- been folded pud !1:1!--!-1-_-' n
grent many times.  They written
m o feminine hand, at o time when such
writing it and ronung
shavaeter, much diffaens from the stff,
irregnulur, wnd nnroadable
serawl whicly is in VO e f'-‘-L~_"1 nnd
l-]“'."' bore 8o old o dute that T mn violst
ing no confidence in giving them in full:
“Troy, June 8, 1837.—Dear Jolin:—

I know how sl and sorry vou must feel,
because I know how wretched I s
And we were so huppy! If it conld only
have been as we had hi ped and prsyed.
It is very hard to think that this can in
any way be for the best; but T suppose
we ought to think so. Perhups we moy
think so some time when we talk 1t over
Taq_:&'illl"l‘, and feel the |m'['-]-|."r oweqinse
we have known how sad sepurstion 1s.
It would be worse, dear, if T had lost
fuith in you or you had in me. That
would be the worst, Oy, i I could only
HEQ you and fall you that I [-;H‘_".'-rll. I
love you! I can not write,I am s0 mis
ernble and nubappy, and I went you so

wuch,
“Nor need T write—to tell this tale
My pen were doully weal

Ab! what can lidle worsd
Culess the hourt can MM al 7

cont
]lllli
andk

Wwely

Was sl

sonoewlui®

svail

"By day or night, in wesl and woe,
That heart, no i risy frine

M !-':I a1 thi

“Troy, June 14, 1837, —Deavest John ¢
—I have been trying to imagine the
town as you describe it, so that I might
fancy that I were with you, Oh, I
could be! Itis so lonely. I watch at
the window nntil it scoms that I must
see you. Down by the bridge T fonnd s
place that yon out with your knife when
we waited there one pight and tried to
plan for the futwe. 1 leaned by cheek
nguinst the noteh in the post, aned kissod
it, and eried when I thought how fur
away you were, and how long it might
be belore I could see you again.  Bat i
won't be long, will ity And you will
find walks that we enn tuke when I come
to you. I am glad thereis o river, We
can row on that, as we used to, When
we falk it ovor by and by, tis won't
seem anything, will it?  Bat it is very
hard to besr now,  Martha is very Kind.
Of course T can’t say much to her, but
it is o consolution to know that sle cares,
Tell me more about the ]-I.n'l = el what
you are doing. I wunt to know all
about it, and feel that T am with you,
Once more, dear, I love you, I love you.

o

“Trox, July 8, 1887.—Mv Denvest:—
We are to leave heve, T dow't know
why, and I don't know for how long. 1
beliove we nre to travel—1 don’t know
where, and I don't care, I wont to he
left here. What shall T do if T cannof
hear from you? I mmst find some way.
We leave to-morrow, and I am
wretehed ns I ean be,  Only wait for me
and I will come to yon. I think of yon,
t{"!!r. Ili;..']lt ll.llll -!.I.\r'. r oin see you and
vour room.  Can you feel that T am with
yvou sometimes? I ean't tell when I onn
write ngain, and I sm writing this in my
room to semd toyouto-day, I shall find
somg way to write. We tre young yet,
dearest, and let us wait and hope, Immn
always, alwaye yours, T love you, Ilove

Vo, . B

%

These ave the letters, It was diffienlt
at first for me to believe that they had
been written to Browniow, He was so
old that T eonld not think of hi
voung man, Alter I vead th
back in wy clhinir and tried 1o s
.!!il‘l ad ho ronst hnve been when thoese
lotters written to him, aud to pie-
tire Lirbdae with
knife. And then I fell to imagining the
story. What hed eausod thie "4'1-.I"-'-'iil':l |
Why were there bt these three lottors ¢
Hed she forgotteu him ! Had she died ¢
Here are the lotters; yon may tell your
own story, and Lave no exenss for nof
being perfectly satistied with it

Wi

hima  standing by the

LIKE IT VHAS IN SHERMAN.

Wise Sayiongs Given us by

Cavl PDnnder,

A Few

Dot some peoples who shpit onfer deir
finger for l'ull'lli.\ilt'[l dey see n white hiorse
viidl loaf aconundt sooner dan work for
twell shillings a day.

Vhen T vhes contemt in my mind I
vhas a2 vich ash  Voauderhilt ; vhen 1
vims all lii'lrk" oup der vichios of Shay
Gonld wonld not make me happy.

Der friendship of a goodt man vhas
like der interest on ten thousand dollars
at sefen per cent,

l‘q'hl}]-,n-‘ \lhn ‘Ill”'.l I}r'!.' I';‘,' sl t'Ii‘?tl"“'
in deir minds shenemlly lif in der poor
est honses in veality., I <doam’ give a
bushel of turnips for dot ship which
vhas to come inu for somepody.

I tell my poy dot Trath whas mighty
und must prevail, but he hadt pettes
look s leedle ondt if he i IAn
drank und wnd  tells his wife,
Sometimes a lie vhas shust what makes
l'l"'j'l" lJ:11>}'r‘.. .

Der renson vhy we look pack on onr
shildhood mit gooch fondness is pecanse
we can't remember der tenrs und heart

]

£ron®
gues

aches,

Dot sune man who doan' pelief in
Heafen he can o I will
accept of whiskey simply by der s

One time vhen I goes mit der boleece
to a dendt dog in my ne igrhbor's
_\':I!'I‘, Lie comes oop undd fids two dendt

WA RIS
[ nell,

e

cats nnder my own woodshed
It viins n g Jili‘ll!'i'”l\'.i']l i

but if all men lived ]

peesness of der country w

Iindf 1o o week.

vhas alway my peliel dot

np ot hichway ¢
s for trafi

v be honest,
oop to him de

--.!4] f..:ll oft

AT
It

bownds were P it

g mide
s
I wis

wa

tor ke more mi

lonn Kuod v long der o
T,
Jdinll come to pelieve

baddt, T shadl shilip

mv=elf for fear

e Taliee all der
vien |
t vh
and hang
ler ouly good one left und

corie to s

Some doy
all der wo
ot to der b
|I1|-’_ 1 vhns «
wimld be lonesome,

Nutnre vhas mighty good to wome
folks, but yvou vhill most always see dot
she mun of brain material after
meking a hatudsome 3

I know vhatails der times, und T ean
of der conntry, but 1

LG E O

wlunt

shpeak der neads
let i
one who doun’ :
pv der workhonse fo
l'l'”.l‘:"'-

Maovpe it vhus trae dot shavity pegins
nt home, Some hianshands aot dot vhuy
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s nnd goes oop
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Noponds
but it shoubd be sememberad ot
olidt folks can n | themsolvies
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silie
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Be Careful of Your Signatnv
w it
il

A gentlemoan of wealth le 1 iy
ing penmanship one day
“L”'” H Y i"lrli\ "t:l" wed }' -F"'.' lll\‘ |:.|'\\I'
to lie on s desk It 3
temtion of & neighbor, who, Tor a joke

Wi lite nar

nttracted the o
filled the space above the signature in the
form of f promissory oot

yeed Tl
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afterw joking neigl
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